THE   CAPITAL

For the reverse of the picture is true. If the
London of Charles II was dirty, it was also beauti-
ful. Colour and the pomp of life, moving in
gilded majesty, came back with the King; these
things, in which all shared, were the visible signs
of an inward and spiritual grace. The streets
were full of bright garments, ruffling and spark-
ling in the wind, Pepys clothed his footboy in
green lined with red, and went abroad himself in
a summer suit of coloured camelot, with a flow-
ered tabby vest, very rich, and gold lace sleeves.
And on May Day, when he drove in Hyde Park
in his new coach, the horses' tails were tied with
red ribbon, the standards were gilt with varnish,
and all the reins were green.9

The background of this pageantry was before
1666 the medieval city which Chaucer had seen in
his youth and in which Shakespeare had loved
and worked. The.houses were framed in oak,
with walls of lath and plaster, and their over-
hanging stories were painted and heavily carved.
Compared with Paris the city spread outwards
rather than upwards; the buildings were low and
in the better quarters inhabited by only one
family apiece, save round the Court and the New
Exchange, where furnished rooms and lodgings
could be had at easy rates. But in the outer